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DAME TROT 
AND HER CAT 


CHAPTER I 
Dame Trot 


Once upon a time there 
lived a little old woman in 
a tiny brown house, that 
stood at the edge of a 
wood, not far from a town. 

She was a dear old dame, 
with kind blue eyes, and 
cheeks like two rosy apples. 
She always wore a gown 
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with blue spots on it, and 
a cap as white as snow. 

The folk of the town 
had given her the name 
of Dame Trot. This was 
a very good name for her, 
too, for, when she set out 
to walk, her tiny feet moved 
along so fast that she 
almost seemed to trot. 

I wish you could have 
seen the wee brown house 
she lived in. It had a snug 
roof of straw, and_ such 
queer, low windows! If 
you were not just as small 
as Dame Trot her-self, you 
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Dame Trot’s wee brown House 


had to stoop down to peep 
out or in! There was a 
gay garden in front of the 
house. This was full of 
snow-drops in spring, and 
big red and pink roses in 
summoer-time. 

Dame Trot lived all alone 
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in her little house. But in 
the yard at the back of it 
she kept a_ proud, black 
cock, a brown hen, and 
a white hen. And in the 
garden, just by the front 
door, were hives of busy 
bees. 

In the warm days, the 
bees made a great deal of 
honey for the old dame, 
and the hens laid many an 
egg for her. So, once a 
week, she would put her 
eggs and honey in a basket, 
and trot away to the town 
to sell them at the market. 
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The boys and girls of the 
town would often come to 
the wood, and pass by the 
wee brown house. Then she 
would give them each a 
large slice of bread and 
honey, if she had any to 
spare. Or now and then 
they would get a sweet, or 
a posy from her garden. 
So you may be sure they 
were very fond of Dame 
Trot. 

But, in spite of the money 
she made each week at the 
market, Dame Trot was not 
at all rich. In the winter, 
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there was no honey for the 
bees to find, and the hens 
laid only a few eggs. So 
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Dame Trot goes to the Market 
it was often very hard for 
her to live. Yet she would 
never fail to help others 
as much as she was able. 





DAME TROT II 


“ Ah,” she used to say to 
her-self some-times, “if I 
only had a cow and a pony, 
how rich and happy I should 
be! The cow would give 
me sweet milk, which I could 
sell, as well as the butter 
and cheese which I might 
make. And I would ride 
the pony to market each 
week, to save my own poor 
legs, for I am old now, and 
just a little stiff. Yes, if] had 
a cow and a pony, I I should 
be quite happy. They are 
the two things I long for 
most in all the world.” 
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CHAPTER II 


A Storm and What Came with It 


One cold night, when the 
snow lay thick upon the 
ground, and the wind blew 
hard round the little brown 
house, Dame Trot sat down 
by her fire to knit a sock. 

As she sat, she could hear 
the big snow-flakes come 
pat, pat, on the window, 
and the wind shake the 
door as if it meant to come 
in. 
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How cold it was! “It is 
not fit for a dog or a cat 
to be out to-night,” said 
the dame. 

Just then she eta a 
noise at the door, that was 
not the sound of the wind. 
What could it beP ‘Mew! 
mew!” There it was again. 

She went to open the 
door, and let in—what do 
you thinkP A big black 
cat! 

It was very thin, and its 
fur was all wet with snow. 
It went at once to the fire, 
and sat down in front of it. 
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It seemed so glad to be out 
of the storm that the dame 
let it stay where it was. 
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Dame Trot lets in the Cat 


“Poor puss!’ said she, 
“I am sure you would like 
some milk.” So she went 
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for a bowl of milk, and set 
it down before the cat. 
Puss began to lap the 
milk at once, and did not 
stop until it was all done. 
Then the cat gave a look 
at the dame, and cried 
“Mew! mew!” again, as if 
to say, “‘I want some more.” 
“Well,” said the dame, 
“T have only a little milk 
left now for my-self, and if 
that goes I shall have none 
at all until next day. But 
you may have it, poor puss, 
as you seem so cold and 


hungry.” 
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So she gave the cat all 
the milk she had in the 
house, and it drank every 
drop. Then it lay down 
again in front of the fire. 
And, when it grew warm 
and dry, it went to sleep. 

The dame left it there 
when she went to bed. But 
when she got up next day, 
the cat was not to be found! 
How had it goneP The 
doors and windows were 
all shut fast, and there was 
no other way out. Dame 
Trot looked all over the 
house for it, in every nook 
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she could think of. Butno! 
there was no puss to be 
seen. 


CHAPTER III 
A Fairy Cat 


That day the storm was 
as wild as ever. And at 
night, the wind again blew 
hard round the little brown 
house, and the snow went 
pat, pat, on the window- 
panes. Then there came 
once more a sound at the 
door: “Mew! mew!” 

Dame Trot went to open 
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the door, and in came the 
cat, as wet, and as thin, 
and just as cold as before. 
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The Cat drinks all the Milk 


And just the same thing 
took place again. The cat 
drank all the dame’s milk 
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until there was not a drop 
left, and it went to sleep 
in front of the fire. But 
next day, when the dame 
looked for it, it had gone. 

The third night it was 
just the same. But the day 
after, when the dame got 
up, the cat had not gone 
away. It mewed at Dame 
Trot when it saw her, as 
much as to say: “Now, 
I mean to stay here all the 
time!”’ 

It had a little of all the 
dame’s meals that day. And 
at night it came to sit in 
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front of her when she sat 
by her cosy fire to knit. 

Now, the dame liked to 
have some-one to talk to. 
So, as there was no one 
else in the house, she began 
to talk to the cat. 

“Puss!” said she, “you 
are a very odd puss, to be 
sure! You are not like 
other cats.” 
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LT “No,” said the cat at 
once, “‘but then, you see, 
I am a fairy cat!” 

What a shock -the old 
dame got! It had never 
come into her mind that 
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a cat was able to talk! 
And what the cat said 
quite took her breath away; 
she could only sit and stare. 
A fairy cat! She had never 
heard of such a thing in 
all her life. 

“Now I have come to 
live with you,” went on the 
cat; ‘for you have been 
very kind tome. You have 
let me share your fire, and 
drink all your milk for three 
cold nights. I shall not 
forget that. I owe you two 
good deeds in my turn, and 
I will take care to pay you 
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back for what you have 
done.” 
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The Cat talks to Dame Trot 


The dame was very glad 
to hear this. “Well,” said 
she, “I am sure you will 
be of great use to me. 
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There are many rats and 
mice in my house. Puss, 
can you catch a rat or a 
mouse in the dark?” | 

“Purr!” said the cat. 
“Wait and see, wait and 
see! What are the things 
you wish for most in all the 
world?” | 

“A pony and a cow,” 
said the dame at once, with 
great joy. 

Then the cat sat down to 
purr this funny little song, 
till Dame Trot began to 
nod her-self to sleep in her 
chair: 
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“You may have a pony, I may 
hunt a mouse, 

Now I’ve come to live within your 
little house; | 

You may keep a cow, and I may 
kill, .airat, 

Now you have the luck to own 
a fairy cat.” 
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CHAPTER IV 


A Help for Dame Trot 


After this, the cat grew 
to be quite at home in 
Dame Trot’s little house. 
The dame gave him all the 
milk and all the small 
scraps of meat that she 
was able to spare from her 
own little store. So he 
soon became much less thin 
than he had been at first. 

Puss’s fur, too, soon 
grew fine and thick. He 
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was very proud of his 
glossy black coat, and took 
great care to keep it clean. 

Dame Trot gave her cat 
the name of Tim. “That 
is a nice, short name, 
Puss,” said she; “I hope 
you like it.” 

“Oh, yes,” said the cat, 
“it will do very well. But 
I must tell you, that when 
I lived in Fairy Land I had 
a much finer name than 
that. Still, I don’t mean 
to tell you what it was! 
And you may call me 
‘Tim’ as often as you like.” 
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As time went on, the 
dame grew very proud of 





The Cat washes the Pots and Pans 


her cat. She used to say 
that there was not one 
thing that Tim was not 
able to do in the house. 
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He could wash the pots 
and pans, lay the table, and 
dust the chairs. It would 
have made you laugh, too, 
if you had seen how well 
he could sweep the floors, 
and the paths in the garden. 
He soon found out that 
his own tail made the very 
best kind of brush, so he 
used it every time! 

Do you think it odd that 
a cat should be able to 
do all these things? It 
might be so; but then, you 
see, Tim was a fairy cat. 
So that in many ways he 
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was not at all like any other 
puss. 

I must not forget to 
tell you what a fright this 
cat gave to all the rats 
and mice in the little brown 
house, when he came to 
live there. 

He used to keep awake 
at night, after Dame Trot 
had gone to bed. Then 
he would watch at each 
hole in turn. And, if any 
mouse or rat was so bold 
as to show even the tip 
of its nose, Tim would 
make a dash at it. And 
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after that, there would be 

a very nice supper for him. 

—— _(])-Aa 

4. g\N Aa Gay 
VDSS 
Zs ie 

BPS AON 





The Cat after a Rat 


He loved to catch mice 
and rats in the dark. It 
was the game he liked best 
Of all, Soon there was 
not so much as the tail 
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of a mouse or rat to be seen 


in the dame’s house. Tim 


took great care of the 
dame’s cock and hens, too. 
If they got out of the yard, 
to stray in the wood, he 
was very quick to chase 
them back again. 

But he never went near 
the bee-hives, for he knew 
that a bee could sting a cat, 
even if it was a fairy cat. 

Now and then, when 
Dame Trot went to mar- 
ket, Tim would stay at 
home to take care of the 
house. But very often he 
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would go with her, and trot 
at her heels all the way. 

“ Look! look!”’ the folk of 
the town would say; “there 
goes Dame Trot with her 
cat! Have you heard that 
he isa fairy cat? Heis sure 
to bring her good luck one 
of these fine days.”’ 
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CHAPTER V 
A Mouse 


een et ine castle, not far 

from the wood where Dame 
Trot’s house was, lived the 
Queen of the land. 

One day, when Dame Trot 
had gone to market, and left 
her cat at home, Tim said 
to him-self: “ How I would 
like to.see the Queen! |! 
think I must go to the castle 
and have a look at her.”’ 

So he left the little brown 
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house, and set off. He soon 
came to the castle, where it 
was very easy for him to 
creep in, aS no one saw 
him. He found his way to 
a grand room, where he 
could see the Queen with 
all her ladies. 

What a fine sight it was! 
The ladies wore gay gowns 
of blue and pink and green, 
with a great deal of silk 
and fur. They stood round 
a big gold chair, where the 
Queen sat. She had long 
fair hair, and she wore a 
dress that was all of gold. 
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There was a fine gold 
crown upon her head. 
The cat hid him-self in a 
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The Queen 
little nook, from where he 
was able to see all that 


went on. 


“How glad I am that I 
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36 
came!’ said he. “TI should 
not have liked to miss this 
grand sight.” 

But all at once, a noise 
made him set up his ears. 
What could it be? A pat! 
pat! of tiny feet, a rush, 
and then a scream! What 
do you think it was? 

Only a wee grey mouse, 
that had found its way in- 
to the room, and had got 
among the ladies! 

“Oh! oh!” they all cried, 
‘a mouse! a nasty mouse! 
Oh, we are afraid! Who 
will catch itP”’ 
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They made a rush for 
the door, and fell over each 
other in their haste to get 
out. Some got their feet 
fast in their fine long trains, 
and came down on the floor 
with a bang! They all cried 
out at once, and the Queen 


- gave a loud yell. T hen she 


stood up on the seat of her 
chair, with the skirt of her 
gold dress held up in both 
hands. 

“Dear me! what a fuss 
there is!” said the cat. 
“All for a mouse, too! 
Now, where can it have 
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38 
got top Ah, Isee! Under 
the Queen’s chair.” 

He made a dash from his 
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The Queen is afraid of the Mouse 


little nook. Then with one 
leap, and a sharp blow of 


his paw, he soon made an 
end of Mr. Mouse. 
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The Queen got down from 
her chair at once, the ladies 
came back to her, and they 
all stood in a ring round 
Tim. 

“Good puss! Nice puss!” 


they all cried, and the 


Queen bent down to pat 
him. ‘‘Whose puss are 
your” she asked. 

“I am Dame Trot’s cat, 
said Tim. 

“Will you be my cat 
now?” asked the Queen. “I 
will give you rich gifts if 
you will stay with me, and 
catch all the mice in this 
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castle. I hate them so 
much!” 

““T cannot leave Dame 
Trot,” said the cat, “for 
she has been kind to me. 
And the best gift you could 
give to me would be some- 
thing to make her happy.” 

‘Well, what is that?” 
said the Queen. 

“She would like very 
much to have a pony to 
carry her to market, for 
she is now old and stiff,’ 
said Tim. 

‘She shall have that at 
once,” saidthe Queen. And 
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when the cat heard this, he 
was so glad that he ran all 
the way home to tell the 
dame of her good luck. 


CHAPTER VI 
The Queen’s Gift 
“ Pussy-cat, pussy-cat, where 
have you been?” cried Dame 
Trot, when Tim came in 
at the door. 


“Tye been to the castle to 
look at the Queen,’ said Tim 
in great glee. 

“ Pussy-cat, pussy-cat, what 
did you there?” cried the 


dame again. 





Te eee 
Feo ERSTE ltrtt <7 Eee th ear eerees 









- terrane tian Bae tata gs | yee seca meme ny 


ES EEL ADO OTE LL ILO TOM CEOS Oy SE ELE LOB TT, 


PET EL Ns 0 


Pee tate 


Se SR ae a 


ite NP Mey “Teh tew 






42 DAME TROT AND HER CAT 
“IL hunted a little mouse 
under her chair!” said the 
cat. “And oh, Dame, it 
was a pity -you were not 
there to see the fun! It 
would have made you laugh 
if you had seen all the 
ladies run away and scream 
as soon as they saw that 
little mouse! It made a 
very nice tit-bit for me, I 
can tell you. But it was 
not quite so big as I like. 
Still, the Queen was very 
glad to see me eat it. She 
was so glad, that, as I am 
your cat, she wants to do 
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some-thing for you. So 
she means to send you a 


4 D, 
+ 
Lay > e 
4 ra Seine \\ 
ff 
; 
} i 
r 
Sshalayy Nie l 
SY, 


Pie 


t/ Veh qv o ; | 
: ¢ ; ( 
4 Ay (Ss 
J . 
e ae 
@ 


z 
A mits 4, 


it 


| ) Ive Ty : A° a 
. TL Pay Saas 


2 ce Miwa 





Dame Trot and the White Pony 


pony, for you to ride every 

time you go to market.” 
You may be sure that 

Dame Trot was full of joy 
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44 DAME TROT AND HER CAT 


when she heard the cat’s 
good news. 

‘Oh, dear Tim,” cried 
she, “how much I thank 
you for what you have 
done! How happy I shall 
be, when I have a pony of 
my very own!?”’ 

She gave Tim an extra 
bowl of milk for his supper 
that night. And, when he 
had licked up the last drop, 
he sat down before the fire, 
and began to purr: | 


“You may have a pony, I may 
hunt a mouse, 

Now I’ve come to live within your 
little house.” 
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Early next day, a fine 
young man from the 
Queen’s castle came to 
Dame Trot’s door. He led 
a dear little white pony by 
the bridle, which he put 
‘nto Dame Trot’s hand. 

“There is the Queen's 
gift, Dame,” said he, with 
a smile. Then he made 
her a low bow, and went 
away. | 

The pony rubbed its nose 
upon Dame T rot’s hand, as 
if it knew that she meant 
to be kind to it. The dame 
had never seen such a 
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pretty little pony before. 
It had a soft coat, and a 
long mane and tail, all 
snow-white. And it was 
just the right size for Dame 
Trot, too! 

“You are like a little 


snow-ball,” said the dame, 


as she patted its neck, “so 
that is the name I will give 
you. Snow-ball! Snow-ball! 
Yes, that is the very best 
name you could have!” 












Dame Trot rides to the Mill 


CHAPTER VII 
A Rat 


Soon after this, Dame 
Trot set off one day to 
ride her new pony to a 
mill some mules away. 
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At this mill she wished to 
sell her honey and some 
eggs. 

She held a big basket in 
front of her, as she sat on 
Snow-ball’s back. Tim ran 
all the way behind her at 
the pony’s heels. 

‘“ How nice this is!” said 
the dame, as Snow-ball went 
along at a fast trot. “It is 


‘much better than when I 


had to walk every step of 
the way. How glad I am 
that a fairy cat came to live 
with me!” 

When they got to the 








A RAT ey 


mill, the miller led Snow- 
ball away to the stable, 
until the dame should be 
ready to ride back home. 

The millers wife knew 
Dame Trot very well. She 
had a wee baby boy, of 
whom she was very proud, 
so she took the dame to see 
him at once. They both 
went into the room where 
he lay fast asleep in his 
cot. | 

“ What a fuss they make 
about a baby!” said Tim, 
who had gone in after them. 
And he sat down near the 
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door, and began to lick his 
paws. By and by, the — 
miller’s wife and the dame 
left that room, and went 
into the next one. The 
miller’s wife gave Dame 
Trot a glass of fresh milk 
and some cake. Then the 
two sat down for a chat, 
after the dame had sold her © 
eggs and honey. | 

Dame Trot told the other 
all about the Queen’s gift, 
and what Tim had done to 
help her. 

“What luck for you!” 
said the miller’s wife. “I 











A RAT 51 
wish you could lend me 
your cat for a day or two. 
We have such a lot of rats 


here in the mill, and it is _ 


very hard to get rid of 
them. They are so big 
and bold. They run all 
over the place, in the day- 
time, too, and steal and 
bite at every-thing they 
can. I do not like them 
at all.” 

“T would be glad to lend 
Tim to you,” said the dame, 
“Dut he will never leave 
me even for a night. He 
would not stay with the 
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Queen when he went to the 
castle.” 

Just then a loud yell came 
from the next room. The 
miller’s wife gave a cry: 
“My baby!” and made a 
dash for the door. Dame 
Trot ran after her into the 
room, and what do you 
think she saw? 

On the baby’s cot lay 
a great brown rat — quite 
dead! Tim stood over it 
with his sharp claws dug 
into its ugly body, and his 
hair all on end with anger. 
The baby was crying in 





A RAT 53 


fear, but it was not hurt at 


all. 
The rat had not seen 
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Tim saves the Baby from the Rat 


Tim, but had crept out of 
its bole when all was still. 
Then it had made a jump 














teers Re. Oak ie S 


od eee ete 


- ee ee ~merse ae - 





q 
: 
: 
} 
! 
a | 
i 
af 
2 | 
-— 7 
2 | 
i 
4 
: 
¥ 
4 
| 


54 DAME TROT AND HER CAT 


on to the cot, to find out 
if the baby would be good 
to bite or not! 

But the cat had put a 
stop to that, just in time. 

What a fright the miller's 
wife got, and how glad she 
was to see what Tim had 


done! She and the miller 


made Dame Trot and her 
cat stay with them for 
supper. And you may be 
sure that Tim got more 
than his share of all the 
good things on the table. 
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The Miller and his Wife 


CHAPTER VIII 
Dame Trot has her Wish 


A week later, the miller 
said to his wife: 

“T cannot forget what a 
good thing it was that 
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Dame Trot and her cat 
came to the mill when they 
did. That great rat might 
have bitten our baby very 
badly, if the cat had not 
been there to kill it just in 
| time. How I wish we had 
such a cat! But I would 
like very much to do some- 
| thing for the dame, to show 
her how glad we both are.” 
“Yes,” said his wife, “I 
_ think the same. But what 
_ Shall we do for her?” 
fi * Well, I will tell you of 
a plan that has come into 
|| my head,” said the miller. 
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“You know that Dame Trot 
‘s not at all rich. Some- 
times she is not able to get 
much money, when she has 
only a few eggs and a little 
honey to sell. Now if she 
had a cow, it would give her 
milk, out of which she could 
make butter or cheese to 
sell. She would never be 
short of milk for her-self. 
And then,” he went on with 
a laugh, “a cow would be 
a good thing for her cat, 
too, for there would always 
be milk to spare for Puss. 
We have three cows, you 
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know, and I mean to give 
one of them to Dame Trot. 





The Miller sends the Cow to Dame Trot 


What do you say?” 
“Yes,” said his wife, “that 


is a very good plan, and the 
best thing we could think of, 
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Iam sure. Let us send her 
one of our cows as soon as 
we can.” 

So that was how Dame 
Trot came to have her wish. 
That very day, one of the 
millers cows was sent to 
the little brown house. Oh! 
how glad the dame was 
when she saw it! At first 
she could not think it was 
for her, until the boy who 
had led it from the mill told 
her all about the miller's 
gift. Then she was ready 
to jump for joy! 

As for Tim, he was so 
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glad, when he knew of the 
dame’s good luck, that, in 
his joy, he ran round and 
round to try and catch his 
own tail, until he was quite 
dizzy! 

The cow’s name was 
Daisy. She had two nice 
little white horns, and a 
clean, glossy, cw coat. 
She was so pretty that she 
was a good match for Dame 
Trot’s other new pet, the 
pony. 

How proud the dame was 
to milk her for the first 
fimel:And she was mote 
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proud still to ride Snow- 
ball to market, to sell her 
first few pounds of sweet, 
fresh butter. | 

You may be sure she sold 
it all, and folk began to ask 
for more than she was able 
to make. 

She was no longer poor, 
so she was never short of 
food, even in the winter. 
Yet she did not keep all her 
good things to her-self. She 
always had some-thing to | 
give to those who lived near 
her, and who were very 
poor. 
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Dame Trot, with Tim, 
Snow-ball, and Daisy, tified 
a happy life in their home 
by the wood. But, if -you 
had asked the dame which 
of her pets she loved best, 
She would have said: 


' THE. CAT 
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